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None to Mourn 
Library Demise 
Stacks and tables in Camm Library will be replaced by more modern and comfortable conditions in the 
new Marshall-Wythe School of Law building. 
M- W Takes Top 
Law Day Honors 
Marshall-Wythe recently 
received first place in the fourth 
judicial circuit for its 1979 Law 
Day program, according to a 
letter from Dean William B. 
Spong, Jr., to Student Bar 
Association (SBA ) president 
Bessida White. 
The award honors Marshall-
Wythe's activities in celebrating 
Law Day last spring. Sandy 
Boek, a first - year class 
representative to the SBA last 
school year and coordinator of 
the school's Law Day activities, 
said that the school sponsored 
several events, including: 
Tidewater" by Boek and current 
SBA treasurer Rich Marone. 
-Radio announcements on 
several local radio stations 
explaining the importance of 
Law Day. 
-A " Day in Court" program 
in both Williamsburg and 
Newport News through which 
high school students were 
exposed to the realities of the 
court system. 
- Boek said that about 35 
Marshall-Wythe students 
participated in the program. 
"I ;m happy we were so 
succefful" with the program, 
Boek said. She added that she 
wanted to thank ' all of the 
committee members and class 
members " who were so 
energetic in their work." 
included copies of newspaper 
clippings and written 
explanations of each of · the 
programs sponsored by the 
school. 
The report, according to a 
letter received by Dean Spong 
from the American Bar 
Association that announced the 
award, " was exceedingly well 
done. " 
by Peter H. Rudy 
Commenting on the 
importance of the new law 
library , Dean William B. Spong, 
Jr. , recently described the new 
Marshall-Wythe as " a law 
school attached to a library." 
Occupying more than two-
thirds of the new law facility, 
students , faculty, or 
administrators would 
undoubtedly consider the yet-to-
be-completed library as the 
Single most important structure 
within the school. Perhaps this 
fact is more apparent to the 
second and third year students 
(and to the faculty ) who have 
had to use the less than adequate 
library facilities in the past. 
Although some will miss the 
old school building, no one will 
mourn the ' close of the old 
library. With 2.66 times the floor 
space of the three current 
facilities, the new library will be 
able to seat from 450 to 460 
persons , almost the entire 
student body. The 250,000 
volume capacity will permit 
long term expansion of library's 
current 125,000 volume 
collection. 
The new three floor library 
will include a LEXIS terminal, 
providing law-related computer 
retrieval for all 50 states. In 
addition , 20 typing rooms will be 
constructed , with a locked 
storage area for those 
preferring to keep their 
typewriters in the library. 
The new library will also 
house a rare book room. This 
will contain, hopefully, a copy of 
the law book collection given by 
-A high school visitation 
program, in which several 
Marshall-Wythe students visited 
local high school to familiarize 
high school students with the law 
and the study of law. 
-An appearance on the 
television show "Good Morning 
Boek took on the responsibility 
of detailing the school 's Law 
Day activities in a report that :.:: ~;~,,:,::.:: ... , 
First Year Elections 
Set for October 8 
Elections for the three first 
year representatives are 
scheudled for Monday, October 
8, 1979, according to Martha 
Burgess, chief Justice of the 
Judicial Council. First year 
representatives speak for their 
class on the Board of Directors 
of the Student Bar Association 
(SBA) and are responsible for 
coordinating Law Day activities. 
Anyone interested in running 
should file a signed and dated 
declaration of candidacy with 
the SBA. State your name as you 
wish it to appear on the ballot 
and put the declaration in the 
envelope on the SBA office door. 
. The filing deadline is noon on 
Friday, September 28. There 
will be a short meeting of can-
didates at that time . All 
candidates are expected to 
a ttend and will have an 
opportunity to have their 
pictures taken and submit a 
platform of 250 words or less for 
publication in the Amicus. 
• 
" 
.' ... ~ .. ,# . 
,~.~,,,~ 
Consumer advocate Ralph Nader addressed the university com-
munity on a wide variety of topics. 
Thomas Jefferson to the then 
newly established Library of 
Congress . 
Working up from the bottom, 
the basement of the library will 
house the tax collection and a 
partial core collection of federal 
ma terials. All superceded 
material will be located in the 
basement on compact shelving. 
This compact shelving operates 
on a rolling track so that 
considerably more shelving can 
occupy the area ordinarily 
required for fixed shelving. 
The ground or first floor will 
house a complete core collection 
of materials, the environmental 
law collection, government 
documents, treatises, and all 
periodicals. In addition, the 
reference station, reserve room, 
microfilm and microform 
stations, and the LEXIS 
terminal will be located on this 
floor. The photocopying room 
and ten typewriting rooms will 
also be on the first floor. 
The second floor will house the 
state and federal materials, the 
international , foreign and 
Bri tish Commonwealth 
collections, and all agency and 
looseleaf materials. In addition 
to two conference rooms, the 
second floor will have library 
offices, the rare book room, and 
offices for visiting faculty. 
Several elevators will service 
the new library, a service sorely 
lacking in the old facility. 
The law library 's move will be 
the biggest part of the tranisition 
to the new law school, and 
Please see page seven 
Nader Talks On 
Nuclear Energy, 
Consumer Goals 
by Leslie Sue Ritts 
and Susan Cary Watkins 
Ralph Nader came to William 
and Mary September 13 
ootensibly to talk about energy 
and problems with nuclear 
energy. What he really talked 
about was a ttitudes, the 
attitudes of decisionmakers who 
affect our lives from the time we 
toddle to the TV set to watch 
Seame Street until we finally 
retire to Sun City. 
" Our analytical framework 
refects the viewpoint of the 
s.ellers, rather than the 
consumers," Nader stated. He 
warned that we need- to "bend 
technology to human values or 
see it become a Frankenstein in 
our time. " 
Consumers are intimidated by 
profeSSional standards which 
cause them to fail to assert their 
"personal consumer advocacy." 
Failure to use advocacy skills is 
the result of a "lack of 
knowledge and a lack of nerve" 
Nader asserted. 
Please see page three 
........ 
Page Two 
Editorials 
Failure of a Cause 
The feminist movement is a failure. 
The feminist movement is a failure because, while-it has shown 
women how to achieve political and economic success, it has failed to 
show them how to avoid Qeing co-opted in the process. 
Again and again, women find themselves being shoved around by 
pushy, self-aggrandishing males. This harrassment presents women 
with a peculiarly tough dilemma: how can women hold their ground 
without becoming pushy and self-aggrandishing themselves? It is, of 
course, essential that the ranks of the pushy and the self-
aggrandishing not be swelled. Indeed, in light of the huge numbers of 
pushy, self-aggrandising people already swarming absolutely 
everywhere, perhaps the addition of even one more such swine to the 
existing herd might tempt God to just plain put an end to it all. 
The feminist movement's solution to this dilemma seems to be 
co-optation, pure and simple. Feminists call upon women to cultivate 
the very traits' of competitiveness, graspingness, and selfishness that 
are distinctive of their male oppressors - the very traits that make 
this world at times a lousy place to live in. Feminism has idealized 
the supposed "virtue" of aggressiveness to the point of creating a 
veritable cult of the Tough Woman. 
Of course, women must fight for success, but one can develop the 
capacity to fight when necessary without actually becoming a 
barracuda. 
The feminists should tap some of the energy currently expended 
on their insane preoccupation with such matters as whether to shave 
their legs, wear brassieres, or keep their maiden names - which 
merely lends credence to the misogynist's view of them as a bunch of 
insipid little fussbudgets - and rechannel that energy into the con-
sideration of how a woman can succeed without ceasing to be a good 
person. This is a hard question, and deserves to be taken seriously. 
A Look at Lawyers 
A jury consists of 12 persons chosen to decide who has the better 
lawyer. 
Robert Frost 
A lawyer is a learned gentleman who rescues your estate from 
your enemies and keeps it himself. 
Lord Henry Broughham 
All law has for its object to confirm and exalt into a system the 
exploitation of the workers by a ruling class. 
Mikhail Bakunin 
I'shall not rest until every German sees that it is a shameful thing 
to be a lawyer. 
Adolf Hitler 
I think we may class the lawyers in the natural history of mon-
sters. 
John Keats 
I used to be a lawyer, but now I am a reformed character. 
Woodrow Wilson 
Lawyers make a living out of trying to figure out what other 
lawyers have written. 
Will Rogers 
The penalty for laughing in a courtroom is six months; if not for 
this penalty the jury would never hear the evidence. 
H.L. Mencken 
The law is an ass. 
Charles Dickens 
Why is there always a secret singing 
When a lawyer cashes in? 
Why does a hearse horse snicker 
Hauling a lawyer away? 
Carl Sandburg 
" 
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Student Finds Rationality 
In Christian Teachings 
byJaneF. Vebko 
As a Christian I hav~ come to 
appreciate the rationality of the 
Christian faith . It is gratifying to 
know that God does not ask man 
to sacrifice his intellect in order 
to know Him. Rather, I have 
found that the Christian faith 
makes a great deal of sense, and 
the more willing lam to look for 
answers to hard questions, the 
more impressed I am with the 
orderliness and reasonableness 
of what the orthodox Christian 
faith teaches . 
To be sure, all of the in-
tellectual roadblocks do not 
disappear. (For example, in my 
opinion the most cutting attack 
on the doctrine of a good, om-
niscient and omnipotent 
Supreme Being is the existence 
of evil and pain in the world. 
None of the "answers" or at-
tempted explanations I have 
studied are intellectually 
satisfactory.) Nevertheless, the 
reasonableness of the Christian 
faith becomes more and more 
convincing. 
The skeptic is certainly en-
titled to ask: But isn't a 
Christian simply open to the 
power of suggestion of those of 
his kind, i.e., other Christians, 
who make their case for . 
Christianity? Isn't it easier to 
swallow all that dogma without 
critically examining it once you 
have "taken the leap?" 
The conflict between faith and 
reason is a centuries-old topic of 
Christian theologians and 
atheists alike. S1. Augustine's 
thoughts on the matter are 
summed up in the phrase "faith 
seeking understanding." For St. 
Augustine , man is asked by God 
to believe that the man Jesus 
was God himself and that his 
sacrifice was necessary in order 
for us to have a relationship with 
the Creator. We are asked to 
accept this even when we are not 
logically convinced of the truth 
of it - that is, before all the 
evidence is in . Would it be faith 
at all if we believed only because 
Although God is 
not the QED at the 
end of a chain of 
reasoning, Chris-
tians do believe in 
Him for reasons. 
we could reduce the matter to a 
perfect syllogism? 
The " understanding" of which 
S1. Augustine spoke comes after 
the " leap." For S1. Augustine, 
the Christian says, " I don 't have 
all the answers, but I do have a 
: relationship with Truth himself 
. and am seeking answers." 
Does this mean that none of it 
makes sense until after you 
decide to accept it? How 
" rational" is that? 
Kierkegaard's view on the 
subject is epitomized by his 
statement, "truth is sub-
jectivity. " Perverted nonsense? 
Not quite . One may characterize 
Kierkegaard as intense, ec-
centric and moody, but hardly 
as one of little intellect. 
For Kierkegaard, the role of 
reason is this: An objective, 
scientific approach to the 
problem of God is useful to a 
point , namely the point at which 
one sees that it provides no 
answers . That is the point at 
which one takes the " leap of 
faith" and learns that Truth is 
not an objective principle known 
by rational means alone but that 
Truth is a person. (See S. 
Kierkegaard, Concluding Un-
scientific Postscript and 
Philosphical Fragments, 
translated by Walter Lowrie.) 
But what about arguments for 
the existence of God? Are none 
of them convincing? As a matter 
of strict logic, they all break 
down (see John Hicks, 
Arguments for the Existence of 
God, especially the last chapter) 
and thus illustrate 
Kierkegaard's point about the 
limits of finite reasoning. (From 
an experiential point of view, the 
Please see page eight 
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Dean Spong to Advise Group 
Environmental Law Society 
Offers Research to Attorneys 
by Susan Cary Watkins 
Dean William B. Spong, Jr., 
became the adviser to the · 
Environmental Law Society 
(ELS) this fall. The Dean 
anticipates Marshall-Wythe will 
become a center in Virginia for 
legal research on environmental 
issues, ELS president Glenn 
Hayes said after his first 
executive staff meeting last 
week. 
To encourage more student 
involvement in environmental 
law, the law school has arranged 
scholarships for third year 
students studying 
environmental law to attend the 
Environmental Law Conference, 
Octber 5 and 6 in Williamsburg. 
Second year students have been 
invited to participate as 
administrative assistants at the 
Conference. 
Providing legal research for 
practicing attorneys, citizens, 
governmental agencies and 
public interest groups is the 
primary focus of the ELS. Serice 
to Virginia ' s environmental 
community is provided in other 
ways as well. An officer of the 
Environmental Law Society 
traditionally has served on the 
Board of Directors of the York 
Chapter of the Chesapeake Bay 
Foundation, according to 
Hayden Ross -Clunis , the 
Chapter's president. 
The Environmental Law 
Society was formed in 1972 · to 
provide information of general 
interest and practical value to 
educators, citizens, and 
practicing attorneys through 
publication of its newsletter, the 
Environmental Practice News 
(EPN). The newsletter is in-
tended as a legal tool and a 
forum of information for the lay 
reader. "Our belief is that 
environmental resources can be 
most effectively managed with 
informed decision making," 
Hayes stated. 
The newsletter also serves as 
a communications channel to 
publicize and report on 
environmental conferences. 
ELS funds are slated to help 
defray expenses for attending 
conferences as well as pay for 
publication of the EPN. 
"One of our goals this year is 
to encourage more general 
practice lawyers and law 
students to participate in the 
Environmental Law 
Conferences here in 
Williamsburg, " Hayes said. The 
series of conferences is funded 
by the Virginia Environmental 
Endowment, established with an 
$8 million grant from Allied 
Chemical Corporation. The 
grant was the direct result ofa 
$13.2 million fine against Allied 
for polluting the James River 
with kepone. 
Judge Robert R. Merhige, Jr., 
who presided over the Allied 
kepone case, encouraged the 
corporation to develop a way for 
the fine to be used to benefit the 
people of Virginia instead of 
automatically requiring Allied 
to pay the fine in the usual way. 
" The Environmental Law 
Society encourages 
contributions from students, 
. educators , and interested 
citizens as well as practicing 
lawyers," Haynes said. "We are 
interested in comments on 
current environmental 
litigation , information on 
upcoming environmental 
conferences, proposed state 
legislation, and new regulatory 
procedures of interest to 
citizens, officials, and lawyers 
whose decisions affect Virginia's 
environment. " 
Students interested in 
submitting materials can leave 
them in the box in the ELS carrel 
in the Marshall-Wythe law 
library. The carrel is where 
research requests and activity 
announcements will be posted. 
For more information on the 
ELS contact President Glenn 
Hayes (220-0631), Business 
Manager Leslie Sue Ritts (229-
9503), or Vice President for 
Publicaitons Susan Watkins 
(253 -4441 ). 
Environlnental Law 
Conference is Set 
Five second year students will be allowed to participate in the 
Environmental Law Conference to be held October 5 and 6 at the 
Williamsburg Hospitality House. Participation includes waiver of the 
registration fee for attendance at workshops and general meetings. 
The law students will serVe as administrative assistants to con-
ference participants. 
Each student selected to participate will be expected to write a 
short summary of any workshops attended for publication in the 
Environmental Practice News. 
Students should indicate interest ·in participating in the Con-
ference by signing up on the sheet in the ELS carrel in the Hbrary. 
Selections will be posted September 'no 
Supreme Court Society 
Seeks Humanistic View 
by Ann Rose 
In 1954, Mr. Justice Felix 
Frankfurter gave a young man 
the following advice about 
preparing for a legal career: 
·' No one can be a truly 
competent lawyer unless he is a 
cultivated man ... Stock you 
mind with the deposit of much 
good reading, and widen and 
deepen your feelings by 
experiencing vicariously the 
wonderful mysteries of the 
universe ... " 
Most of us, it is safe to assume, 
have followed Frankfurther's 
advice. We have read widely, 
studying the history, the culture, . 
the art, and, above all, the minds 
of the human race which we 
hope to serve. 
But, once in law school, the 
human element frustratingly 
has a tendency to get lost . We 
become involved in rules, logic, 
and reason. What we are lear-
ning often has little to do with 
the values we received in a 
liberal education. 
We learn that Marbury ·v. 
Madison stands for the principle 
of judicial review, but we are not 
told what happened to Mr. 
Marbury . (lncidentially, he 
never received his commission). 
Law is for societies and 
individuals, made by people for 
other people. Therefore, we 
should have a broad human 
perspective and an 
understanding of the individuals 
and institutions that we intend to 
serve. 
The Supreme Court Historical 
Society is attempting -to provide 
a forum where today's law 
student can articulate the issues 
in legal education which need 
guidelines from the fields of 
humane, scientific, and ethical 
thought. It hopes to compile a 
series of questions, addressed to 
authors, teachers and experts 
who have contributed to these 
fields, and whose works 
stimulated thoughts and desires 
on our part to serve others by 
becoming lawyers. 
The society will solicit 
responses from these experts. 
The questions and answers will 
be printed as our contribution to 
Marshall-Wythe's bicentennial 
year. In paying tribute to the 
first two centuries of legal 
education, the society hopes to 
provide a prospectus for the 
third. 
The first step is to compile a 
list of authors, teachers, and 
experts to be contacted, and of 
their works. The society needs 
contributions. What (living) 
authors' works have helped 
influence your thoughts, your 
ambitions ? Henry Steele 
Commanger ? Woodward and 
Bernstein? William o. Douglas? 
Richard Nixon? 
The society would like to have 
the question prepared to address 
to the experts by October first, 
so it needs to compile the list of 
authors and works as soon as 
possible. Please contact Renae 
Patrick of Anne Rose with any 
names you would like to see 
responding to legal education's 
need to restore the human 
element. . 
Dean William B. Spong, Jr., wiD be advising the Environmental Law 
Society this academic year. 
Women's Society 
Has Dual Design 
by Jean B. Wyant 
The Mary and William 
Women's Law Society is a 
student organization with a dual 
purpose: to examine and further 
the position of women in the 
legal profession, thereby 
improving the· profession in its 
entirety, and to focus on the 
impact of the law on women in 
general with a view toward-
effecting positive change in 
existing law and legal systems. 
With these aims in mind, Mary 
and William has several projects 
underway for the 1979-80 
academic year. The Symposium 
on Women and the Law, 
tentatively scheduled for the 
weekend of March 22, 1980, is in 
the planning stages at present. 
Linda Coppinger, president of 
Mary and William, is engaged in 
contacting possible speakers for 
the Symposium, and Dick Davis 
is working on fund-raising. The 
next Mary and William general 
meeting will be devoted to the 
formation of committees on 
publicity , workshops, .and 
general arrangements for the 
symposium. 
Mary and William is also 
working in cooperation with the 
Williamsburg Area Women's 
Center in providing information 
to women who have contacted 
the center with questions on the 
law or their legal rights. Family 
law and employment problems 
are the areas of primary 
concern at this point. First year 
students involved in this project 
should find it particularly 
helpful in improving their legal 
research techniques - and in 
cultivating a feeling that 
knowledge of the law, despite 
appearances, can be useful. 
On the lighter· side, Mary and 
William hopes to sponsor 
throughout the year a series of 
films dealing with various 
aspects of the law. Suggested 
titles include Adam's Rib, 
Anatomy of a Murder, Judgment 
at Nuremberg, To Kill a 
Mockingbird, and Twelve Angry 
Men. The success of this project 
depends in large measure on 
student support in the form of 
mass attendance for a small 
price. 
. Any student (male or felmale) 
interested in joining Mary and 
William is invited to contact 
Linda Coppinger, president, 220-
3160; Ann Subler, vice-president, 
229-7032; Jean Wyant, secretary, 
253-4640 ; or Kathy Davidson, 
treasurer, 220-3861. Membership 
dues are $5.00 per year. 
Nader Talks About 
Consumer Attitudes 
Continued from page one 
He stated that the 
development of solar power 
could be speeded up by giving 
the ti tle to the sun to Exxon. 
··Superabundancy breaks the 
market price ; relative scarcity 
is the name of the game, " Nader 
added. 
Nader explained that the 
technology was already 
available to more fully use 
alternative energy systems. "It 
is really a matter of power-Who 
has it and who uses it," he said. 
Nader predicted that the United 
States could be getting 20 
percent of its energy from solar 
sources within 20 years and 80 
percent within 40 years. 
Nader cited nuclear power 
development ·. as a classic 
example of what happens when 
consumers are kept in the dark 
and corporations set policy. 
Consumers were not informed of 
Please see page eight 
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Second Year Clerkships: 
by Anita Zuckerman Sammy Davis, Jr. What was less 
apparent was that Mr. Gold-
chains also wore soft contact 
lenses, a full top denture and a 
four thousand dollar salt-and-
pepper toupe that had been 
matched by computer to his 
sideburns. Mr. Goldchains had 
had silicon injected in his chin to 
give it a more assertive turn; 
he'd had large bags removed 
At the end of last spring 
semester we left those timeless 
student lovers Heidi Hygrade 
and Ricky Rightsgood pondering 
the potential of second year 
summer clerkship: compromise 
in the name of love, you'll 
remember, with the two 
struggling to reconcile their , 
conflicting life philosophies. 
Heidi, a nice kid whose heart is 
still in the sixties, agreed to 
work for an establishment law 
firm in' Richmond, while Ricky, 
afficionado of "Big Bucks law" 
decided to try legal aid to show 
the world he wasn't just another 
pretty. face. Although Heidi 
secured a job at Wasp, Wealth 
and Oldfamily after a somewhat 
calamitous interview, Ricky 
was not so successful in legal 
aid. With no other offers pen-
ding, Ricky was left to the 
ministrations of his Aunt Fissy, 
who knew this nice older gen-
tleman who had a son who had a 
friend who had a friend who was 
an entertainment lawyer in 
Beverly Hills. And so it was that 
on the very day Heidi boarded a 
dusty Greyhound bus for Rich-
mond, Ricky packed his Cor-, 
vette and went west to the firm 
of Goldchains, Est and Glitter. 
He left Heidi munching 
disconsolately on some crumbly 
peanut butter crackers, tears 
dripping on the 23 Bob Dylan 
albums she clutched to her 
_ from beneath his eyes. When 
questioned on the subject, he 
would smile coyly and reply 
"Dr. Bleckstein giveth and Dr. 
Bleckstein taketh away .. " 
Mr. Goldchains's 
office was massive. 
The room was deco-
rated in bright 
gashes of color. 
breast. Ricky managed to look 
wistful at the station, but once he 
left Heidi and hit the highway he 
let out with a wild whoop and 
went from zero to sixty in 
nothing flat. "Tinseltown, here I 
come!" 
His first day at Goldcha ins , 
Est and Glitter, Ricky was 
ushered into the office of Gilbert 
Goldchains himself. Ricky was 
more than a little nervous 
because he'd been hired without 
being interviewed by anyone 
from the firm . He'd merely sent 
his resume along with the eight-
by-ten color glossy photograph 
they'd requested and two days 
later received a singing 
telegram telling him he had the 
job. Ricky prepared himself to 
present a competent and ' 
energetic appearance. He hoped 
they'd get around to discussing 
his recently published law 
review article titled "Virginia 
Law - Untouched by the Sexual 
Revolution." He'd brought along 
a copy just in case. 
Mr. Goldchains's office was 
massive . The room was 
decorated in bright gashes of 
color , the walls alive with 
hundreds of photographs of 
immediately recognizable 
celebri ties , each highlighted 
with a pentel-scrawled ' 
proclamation of love to Ricky's 
boss . Goldchains himself sat in a 
heavy leather chair, his suede-
booted feet resting comfortably 
on his desk. He wore black 
corduroy jeans, a pale blue work 
shirt and more jewelry than 
Mr. Goldchains waved Ricky 
into a chair. 
"Siddown kid. Siddown. Take 
a load off yer feet." 
"Thank you, sir." 
"Cut the 'sir' crap - okay 
sweetheart?" 
"Yes, of course - Mr. 
Goldchains uh 
,sweetheart?" Ricky winced at 
this term of endearment. If any 
of his soccer teammates from 
the Macho Muchachos could 
hear him now, he'd be off the 
team for sure. 
"That's good. Good. I like yer 
spirit. Call me Giggy." Giggy 
swung his legs off the desk and 
leaned closer to Ricky. "So. 
Here you are in L.A. Ah, Ellay, 
Ellay, Ellay." Giggy rolled the 
sounds around on his well-fed 
palate and leaned further back 
in his cushy chair. "Ah yes . 
Mellow, mellow, mellow. Ellay, 
Ellay, Ellay. Hey - that's a 
great line , no? It's got a certain 
flow, no?" Before Ricky knew 
what was happening, Giggy had 
punched the intercom button on 
one of his several telephones. , 
" Kiki, luv? Call Max at 
Paramount. I've got a great line 
for a song. Might work with one 
of those New Wave rock groups. 
And Kiki, thanks a mil for last 
night, dolly. Who loves ya? " 
Without waiting to find out, 
Giggy put the receiver down and 
looked back at Ricky. 
"Now Rocky, me boy, where 
were we." 
"Ricky." 
"Wazzat? " 
"Ricky. My name is Ricky -
not Rocky." Ricky tried to sound 
courteous. 
"Whatevah. Now , legal 
research, huh? EI research- ' 
legalo , ey? Hey, that's terrific. 
Research legalo. I love that. Sit 
tight babe," and Giggy punched 
his intercom again. 
"Kiki, cookala? I want you to 
retitle the 'Legal Research' file 
'EI Researcho Legalo.' Good, 
no? You love it, don't you? 
Trendy, yes? Oh, by the way, 
two for dinner at La Scala, holl'. 
Gotta take Bernice. Ten-four 
pumpkin. " 
.. About my assignments - " 
Ricky began hesitantly. 
"Assignments? Hell, don't 
rush it. We pride ourselves on 
being a firm with a high profile 
and a low work product, get it?" 
Giggy laughed delightedly and 
Ricky expected him to reach for 
the phone again, but he didn't. 
"Now, whaddaya drivin'?" 
"I beg your pardon?" The 
question took Ricky offguard. 
"Your wheels - you know, 
whaddaya got?" 
"A Corvette," said Ricky 
proudly. "Sixty-five Stingray." 
"Great, great. Put it on ice for 
the summer, okay, and we'll slip 
you into a little XJ-6. Now 
whaddaya want on the plates? In 
L.A. everybody has fun plates." 
" Well, I don't know. My name 
would be okay, I guess." 
"Terrif," Giggy punched the 
button, "Our new law clerk 
needs some plates for his Jag. 
We'll use his name. " Giggy 
turned to Ricky, "Is that Rocky 
with a "y" or an " ie?" Ricky 
sighed resignedly. "With a 'y.' 
Rocky with a 'y, '" he said. 
" It's a 'y, '" Giggy told Kiki . 
"And darlin, please entrez-vous 
with the pause that refreshes, if 
you will." 
A moment later Kiki 
materialized. She was at least 
six feet tall with , lots of white 
teeth and cheekbones. On thE 
small silver tray she carried 
was neither coffee, tea nor milk, 
but a simple silver bowl 'filled 
with fine white powder. Giggy 
extracted a crisp new hundred 
dollar bill from his wallet. He 
scooped some of the white 
powder onto the tray and 
arranged it in a long thin line. 
Laying one end of the rolled up 
bill against his left nostril 
(recently streamlined by Dr. 
Bleckstein ) and the other at the 
end of the powdery line, he 
inhaled deeply. In a moment 
the white line had disappeared, 
leaving Giggy sputtering and 
coughing. He glanced at Ricky 
and winked. "Coke adds life," he 
snorted, and he extended the 
rolled up bill. Ricky hesitated 
only briefly, then he took the bill 
and took a deep breath. ' 
Dear Heidi, 
Nothing much to report. The 
people here seem nice and it 
should be an interesting sum-
mer. My boss is a pretty relaxed 
guy and I think he can teach me 
a lot. Hope all is well with you. 
Love Rock 
(I'm just trying this out as a 
nickname, what do you think?) 
Heidi 's first day at Wasp, 
Wealth and Old family held few 
surprises. She was given a small 
office that did not exactly 
( 
overlook the park , but by 
squatting on her window sill, 
pressing her face fla t against the 
window (this required holding 
her breath, so as not to fog the 
glass ) and looking out the very 
corner of her eye she could see 
just the tiniest slice of green 
Giggy laughed 
delightedly and 
Ricky expected him 
to reach for the 
phone again. 
grass in Capitol Square. From a 
more traditional posture, 
Heidi ' s office overlooked 
Bessie' s Bar 'N' Grill, Beer on 
Tap. 
Heidi was squashed against 
her window watching a golden 
retriever chase a frisbee 
through the trees in the park 
when one of the junior partners 
rapped on her door. 
" Oh , excuse me, " Mr. 
Grenoble was flustered by 
Heidi 's peculiar position at the 
window, as though he'd caught 
her doing something naughty. 
"Shall I come back later?" he 
asked awkwardly . 
, " No- I'm sorry, excuse me," 
Heidi hopped down from the sill 
and straightened her clothes. 
Mr. Grenoble looked away with 
embarrassment and addressed 
Heidi with his eyes averted. He 
jingled the change in his pocket 
as he spoke. Change jingling was 
something Heidi would soon 
adjust to. At Wasp, Wealth and 
Oldfamily , all the men jingled 
their change when they spoke to 
her. When two or more did it 
simultaneously, it was 
downright Christmassy; it 
made Heidi want to burst into a 
quick rendition of "Hark How 
the Bells , Sweet Silver Bells ," 
but she always restrained 
herself. 
"Now Heidi , I've got an 
assignment that I think you can 
really sink your teeth into, " Mr. 
Grenoble blushed at this un-
witting reference to Heidi ' s 
anatomy. "What I mean is, I 
think you'll find it interesting." 
Mr. Grenoble was very unhappy 
with the idea of a woman in the 
office who was neither "l 
secretary nor paralegal. Sadly, 
Mr. Grenoble ' s discomfort 
extended not only to women but 
to life itself. Mr. Grenoble was 
only thirty-five but you'd never 
know it. He was so dried and 
sexless , so carefully contained 
in his polished, perforated wing-
tipped shoes and his gold safety 
pin tie bar, that Heidi couldn't 
help wondering if he'd ever done 
so much as belch in front of his 
wife. 
" Now, Heidi, you've had a tax 
course, naturally?" 
"Well, no, not exactly -" 
"Estate planning, then?" 
"Urn, no - not yet ,-II 
" Bankruptcy'(" Mr. Grenoble 
looked grim. 
" Sorry - " 
" I see. Well, that's fine. That's 
perfectly alright. What I've got 
here is an estate planning 
problem with possible tax im-
plications and the potential of a 
Chapter 11 bankruptcy 
proceeding. Sounds interesting, 
doesn't it? " 
Heidi winced. She could feel 
the tears gathering just behind 
her eyelids. "Fascinating, sir. 
Thank you ." 
Heidi didn't go to lunch that 
day , nor the next, nor the day 
after that. She spent her time, 
clawing desperately through 
massive volume after massive 
volume in the firm 's library. At 
intervals she locked herself into 
one of the ladies' room stalls and 
wept out her frustration, con-
cealing her sobs by repeatedly 
flushing the toilet. Heidi left late 
and came in early and her 
tortured sleep was punctuated 
by Mr. Grenoble's voice 
screaming "Hotchpot! 
Remaindermen! Secured 
creditors! " By the end of the 
week she'd considered a return 
to waitressing, application to 
medical school and suicide -
not necessarily in that orqer 
" You'll die for this house - it 
belongs to J.B.B . Bonaducci, one 
of the biggest producers in L.A. 
All the other clerks are at the 
Beverly Hilton, but I talked 
Giggy into saving this place for 
you." It was the second day of 
work and Ricky was tucked into 
Kiki's Lamberghini, on his way 
At Wasp, Wealth 
and Oldfamily, all 
the men jingled 
their change when 
they spoke to Heidi. 
to his summer quarters. Kilri 
took the hairpin turns on 
Mulholland Drive at sixty, a 
pastel blue Nat Sherman 
cigarette dangling from the 
corner of her glossy lips and her 
long blonde hair blown out 
behind her like a flag. Kiki was 
thi rty -s i x , thrice- married, 
thrice-divorced and deeply 
tanned. She radiated 
availability. Kiki was actually 
the . former Marta Scroggins 
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Summer of our Discontent 
from Lubbock, Texas, but she 
wasn't telling. 
"My last name's De Leon," 
she lied cheerily to Ricky. " As in 
Ponce. " 
"Really? Ponce? No kidding 
- are you any relation? " 
"Darling," Kiki . managed to 
whisper even though she had to 
talk at high volume to overcome 
the roar of wind and motor, 
"Relations are my specialty." 
Kiki gave the word · its five 
syllable pronunciation. She 
shifted into fourth-gear and onto 
Ricky's thigh. 
" Hooray for Hollywood," 
whistled Ricky softly as he 
slwnped gratefully down in the 
leather seat. 
Kiki's car screeched to a halt 
in front. of large iron gates. A 
small speaker hidden in a bush 
crackled and then spoke. "Name 
please?" 
"It's me, Spike darling," Kiki 
purred. The gates swung open 
and Kiki guided the Lam-
berghini between them , the 
speaker still squealing behind 
them. 
"That was Spike, the head of 
security here. Got a problem 
with his woofer and tweeter, but 
the man's a saint. " 
A long wooden path figure-
eighted up from the gates and to 
the front door of a large stone 
mansion with multiple chimneys 
and immense stained glass 
windows. A tennis court, pool, 
and elegant bathhouse were 
visible at the side of the house. 
Ricky hurried up the flagstone 
steps after Kiki, who, despite 
three-inch heels and a skirt 
wrapped tighter than an Ace 
bandage, was no easy act to 
follow. 
At the door Kiki introduced 
Ricky to Spike, a man of burl 
and brawn whose weight was 
five times his I.Q. Spike was an 
ex-bouncer from Madison 
Square Gardens. "Spike can 
both assault and batter without 
leaving a mark - he 's in-
valuable here," Kiki assured 
Ricky. Spike nodded his con-
currence, .eying Kiki up and 
down with adoring familiarity. 
Ricky's tour of the house left 
him speechless. There were 
twenty bedrooms and twenty-
five bathrooms, two saunas, a 
full gym, and a small recording 
studio. In the basement was a 
disco decorated in American 
Indian motif: tiny tepees and 
totem poles dotted the room ; 
strobes flashed on and off. There 
was a permanent house staff of 
twelve: a disc jockey for the 
disco, a chef and his assistant, a 
gardener, a chauffeur, a butler, 
an upstairs maid and a down-
stairs maid. 
"That's only eight," Ricky 
noted to Kiki, having counted 
them off on trembling fingers . 
" The other four are 
Twinkies." 
"What? What's a Twinkie?". 
"Well, let's just say that old 
J.B .B. keeps the Twinkies 
around for hi$ personal delec-
tation and that of his guests 
when the occasion calls. They're 
Twinkies because they're soft 
and sweet and good enough to 
eat. A kind of Midnight Cowboy 
quartet. Wanna meet them?" 
"Uh, no thank you - " 
" Come on , silly." Kiki 
dragged Ricky out to the pool 
where four well-bUilt and all but 
iden t ical blond boys were 
tossing a beach ball back and 
forth . 
" Hi, guys," said Kiki com-
panionably. All four turned their 
tanned, Adonis faces and figures 
in Kiki 's direction and in unison 
bid her hello. 
" They're very cooperative," 
whispered Kiki to Ricky as they 
headed back into the house. " A 
chronic case of your-wish-is-my-
command. I personally find that 
kind of flexibility very 
refreshing, " Kiki stared 
meaningfully at Ricky. 
" Well, I just hope they'll stay 
away from me," said Ricky 
petulantly. He was thinking 
again of his pals on the soccer 
team and what they'd say about 
the Twinkies . 
Aging Professional for Fifty 
Years. " 
"This can' t be right," Heidi 
said to the driver. " Would you 
check the address again 
please. " 
" It 's right, lady. That 'll be 
three dollars." the man reached 
back and opened Heidi 's door. 
No Southern gentleman, he let 
Heidi unload her own bags, and 
a moment later she was 
struggling into the Trail's End 
lobby. Everything about the 
place seemed crumbly and 
ancient. The doorman would 
have assisted her, no doubt, but 
he was confined to a wheelchair. 
Heidi groaned and trudged to the 
elevator. The doors opened 
almost immediately and Heidi 
came face-to-face with a tiny, 
gnarled woman who wore a pale, 
Illustrations by Judy Kator 
" Come on Rocky , honey. Try 
broadening your horizons. When . 
in Rome-" 
Dear Heidi, 
I am all settled in my new 
home. The accommodations are 
more than adequate - in fact I 
"Darling," Kiki 
managed to whis-
per, "Relations are 
my specialty." 
don't think I'll make use of all 
the services offered. Ms. De 
Leon, an older woman who 
works at the firm, has been very 
kind in helping me to get 
oriented. 
Love, 
Rocky 
(You forgot to say if you like my 
new name. ) 
Heidi commutoo to work from 
Williamsburg for the first few 
days until it was time to move 
into the apartment the firm had 
promised her, which had been 
the home of a deceased founding 
partner, one Cyril Taylor. The 
cab she took from the bus station 
stopped . in front of a large, 
cinder block highrise. Elaborate 
plastic flower arrangements sat 
in styrofoam pots at the en-
trance. The canopy above the 
doors announced " Trail's End 
Towers," and in flowing script 
just beneath that, "Serving the 
powder-blue wig teased into a 
complicated French twist. When 
the doors closed, the woman 
leaned towards Heidi and 
rapped her sharply with a cobra-
headed cane. 
" Gettin' any? " the woman 
rasped. 
" Wha t?" Heidi asked in-
credulously. 
" You know, honey, gettin' any 
ooo-la-Ia?" the lady tittered and 
buried her chin on her wrinkled 
neck : " I'm some number 
myself, you know, or so they 
say." And indeed Heidi noticed 
for the first time that her 
companion was peculiarly 
dressed for an octogenarian. She 
wore a candy-striped sundress, 
its deep V -neck revealing a bony 
and liver-spotted chest. On feet 
that could have sent a podiatrist · 
to Miami for an entire winter 
were open-toed sandals with 
spiky high heels that gave back 
the inches old age had taken 
away. So nonplused was Heidi 
that she could only play the 
scene absolutely straight. 
" Frankly, Granny, I'm gettin' 
nothing at all. My boyfriend's in 
California for the summer." 
" Well, dearie - while the 
cat's away and all that. Keep me 
posted. " 
The elevator doors opened at 
the third floor and Heidi dragged 
her luggage out. She heard the 
woman call as the doors closed, 
" Old Cyril was a real animal, 
but dynamite with the kinky 
stuff. I bore his child back in 
1919 ! " 
Heidi turned the key in the 
lock of 3B and pushed the door 
So nonplussed 
was Heidi that she 
could only play the 
scene absolutely 
straight. 
open with one aching shoulder. 
She dismissed the sight that 
greeted her as simply im-
possible. She closed her eyes, 
said her mantra, and looked 
again. Empty. The apartment 
was utterly empty. There was no 
furniture in the living room, no 
bed in the bedroom, and not so 
much as a Brillo pad in the 
kitchen. There was a faint, 
musty smell in the place, as if it 
had been a long, long time since 
the rooms had seen life. Com-
posing herself, Heidi knocked on 
the door of 3C and asked to 
borrow the telephone. She put in 
a call to W, Wand O. At ten 
o'clock at night only one low 
level associate was there. 
" Hi. This is Heidi. I'm at the 
apartment the firm gave me for . 
the summer, but it's absolutely 
empty . No furniture, no dishes, 
no bed - nothing. " 
" I see ," said the associate 
with something less than 
warmth. " You must be at Cyril 
Taylor's old place. " 
" That's right," Heidi replied 
and before she could control 
herself she had burst into tears, 
" God, I feel so alone. I don't 
know what to do." 
" You 're not alone, trust me." 
"What do you mean?" Heidi 
asked. " There's nothing and 
nobody in this place." 
"Sure there is. " 
Heidi was getting impatient. 
" I told you no one's here." 
" Trust me, " said the 
associate. "Check the man-
telpiece." 
Heidi returned to the apart-
ment and walked into the 
livingroom. On the mantelpiece 
was the one object in the whole 
place - a tall flowered vase. 
Heidi picked it up, realizing that 
it was the source of the musty 
odor that filled the apartment. 
Inside the vase was a large pile 
of dry black ashes. 
" My God," breathed Heidi to 
herself. The room began to spin. 
"It's Cyril." 
Heidi's second week at W, W 
and 0 brought the social ex-
travaganza of the year - the 
firm 's Down Home Clam Bake 
and Wienie Eating Feast. Heidi 
felt hesitant about attending, but 
she knew her absence would be 
construed as signaling un-
friendliness - which of course it 
did. Assured that the dress for 
the occasion was "strictly 
casual," Heidi appeared at the 
st. Jude Pavilion Fairgrounds 
dressed in her Levi cut-offs and 
her favorite sloganed Tee-shirt, 
which proclaimed "Lawyers Do 
It in Their Briefs." Heidi knew 
. that this choice of haberdash 
verged on bad taste, but after 
two weeks researching 
bankruptcy, tax, and estate 
planning, she, like Rhett Butler, 
frankly didn' t give a damn. 
Heidi couldn' t find a com-
fortable place for herself among 
the guests. All the lawyers were 
men and all the men stood under 
a magnolia tree talking hunting, 
sports, breasts, and light beer. 
At a pause in the conversation, 
Heidi plunged in with a remark 
she felt combined .all the 
requisite elements. 
" My cousin Albert got the clap 
from Pete Rose 's next-door-
neighbor. " There was a terrible 
silence. Then Mr . Grenoble 
cleared his throat loudly. More 
silence. Defeated, Heidi moved 
away from the group toward the 
patio, where all the women who 
were wives sat chatting 
languidly in the afternoon sun. 
" It 's shocking - pure and 
simple," Mrs. Senior Partner 
warranted. 
" I agree, Clarice. I was ab-
solutely sick when I heard," 
concurred Mrs. Up-and-Coming 
Associate. Heidi drew nearer the 
group, chiding herself for 
assuming that the conversation 
of housewives could only be idle 
chatter. Here obviously was a 
dialogue on weighty issues. 
" And what do you think 
dear?" Mrs. Senior Partner 
asked Heidi as she approached. 
"I'm sorry, " Heidi replied. " I 
seem to have missed the 
beginning of your conversation 
-" What could the subject be, 
she wondered. The boat people? 
ERA? Peace in the Middle 
East? War in Iran? 
"Tuna fish," Mrs. Up-and-
Coming allowed. "The exor-
bitant price of light chunk tuna. 
Frankly, I buy water-packed 
and add my own oil. It saves 
more than four cents per can 
and cuts way down on 
cholesterol. Beau and the 
children haven't noticed the 
difference, I don' t mind telling 
you. It's my biggest success 
since I learned to use matzoh 
meal as hamburger extender at 
my Cuisine of Other Cultures 
cooking class at the church." 
"What do you think my dear," 
Mrs. Senior Partner repeated to 
Heidi. "I mean as a single 
gal-" 
Heidi winced. "I'm a 
vegetarian. The eating of fish, 
fowl, or red meat violates the 
body which is the temple of the 
soul." She hadn't meant to be 
hostile, but Heidi knew that if 
bad vibes could kill she would 
have been a goner. 
" I see," said Mrs. Senior 
Partner. "Indeed I do see. " The 
wives exchanged icy glances. 
Heidi saw them all make a 
mental note to tell their 
"My God," 
breathed Heidi to 
herself. "It's Cyril." 
husbands not to hire this weirdo. 
Heidi was rescued when the 
party's host, Mr. Desmond 
Drye, Esq ., announced the 
Wienie eating contest. Heidi had 
never met Mr. Drye, but she'd 
heard all about him from Willie, 
the paralegal at Wasp, Wealth 
and Oldfamily. Heidi loved 
Willie because he had an 
irrepressible sense of humor and 
a penchant for anarchy. His 
Please see page 6 
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Judicial Council 
Members of the Judicial Council will be helping the third year class elect Student Bar Association 
representatives for the coming academic year. (Story on page one). Left to right: Elva Mapp, Martha 
Burgess, Steve Mahan, Allen Fancher. Seated: Robert Burrell, Cindi Cobbs. 
By Pam and Joan 
So Sue Us • 
This week we decided to check 
out the "3 D's" (dining, drinking 
and dancing) at one convenient 
stop. 
Adam's formerly the Billsburg 
Greenery, in the Rt. 60 Ramada 
Inn, offers the best of all three. 
The all-you-can-eat luncheon 
buffet is Monday through Friday 
from 11 :30-2:00. For $3 .45 you 
can 'help yourself to a terrific 
soup and salad bar and several 
hot entrees. 
On Saturday there's a deli 
lunch buffet form 12:00-2:00 
where you can have soup, salad 
bar, and cold cuts for $2.95. 
Sunday brunch is definitely a 
4-star affaiI'. From 10:00-2:00 
enjoy all you can eat for $4.95. If 
you 're in the mood for breakfast, 
you can choose from fruit, 
danish, bacon, sausage, eggs, 
and hash browns. Or you can 
plunge right in to a Sunday 
dinner, which may include roast 
beef, fried chicken, seafood 
newburg, and salad bar. If you 
have a healthy appetite, you can 
help yourself to both . . But 
whatever you do, don't miss the 
delicious Belgian waffles. 
According to manager Lonnie 
Logue, Adam's will hold its first 
seafood buffet this Friday from 6 
p.m.-l0 p.m. For $8.95 you can 
feast on creoles, newburgs, and 
assorted fried and broiled 
seafood, and of course, their 28 
item salad bar. 
Drinking at Adam's can be a 
real bargain. From 4-7 p.m . 
Monday through Friday drinks 
are $1.25, and that includes 
complementary hors d'ouevres 
like ham, roast beef, biscuits, 
and cheese. Law students are 
notorious for having these $1.25 
" dinners. " If you're there before 
7 p.m. on monday, sign up for the 
backgammon tournament. The 
tournies start at 8 p.m. every 
Monday, and the winner 
receives an impressive 
backgammon set which any 
hard core player would be proud 
to own. 
Dancing at Adam's definietly 
leans towards disco. If you don't 
know the latest steps, don't 
worry. You'd be surpriSed at 
what you can do after happy 
hour. Or, if you want to go the 
safe route, you can take 
advantage of the free disco 
lessons on Wednesday night. 
A word of caution 
appropriate attire is required. 
Just ask Professor Schauer what 
happens to people in patch 
pocket cords . . . 
Pam Owen and Joan Withka 
Reports have reached us that 
Stan Payne, for some 
unexplainable reason, has not 
been invited back to sorority 
rush. Perhaps that explains why 
he's been seen working out at the 
Nautilus machines lately. With 
his improved macho image, 
maybe Stan will rush again. 
Peter Rudy wants to inform 
the first year class that he did 
not get degree credit for his 
Amicus article on the new law 
school and it was not required 
for legal writing. However , 
anyone interested in earning 
extra credit can work on the 
research problem of the week: 
What malady has Greg Stewart 
had five (count 'em, five) times? 
Lorraine Nordlund says she's 
busy transcribing Trusts and 
Estates lectures. Actually, she's 
pulling one over on the class and 
handing out Professor Waite's 
old property notes. The class is 
so confused,. it doesn't know the 
difference. Clever way to get the 
• • 
book award, Lorraine! 
Strange as it may seem, Keith 
Wilhelm ' was spotted sitting on 
the law school , steps of all 
places. Welcome back, Keith. 
But didn't classes start four 
weeks ago?? 
Speaking of fish , we 
recommend That Seafood Place. 
If you think the salad bar is the 
best thing there, ask for Jack 
Kroeger and enjoy service with 
a smile. 
Rumor has it that Mr. O'Brien 
and Mr. Wells are in hot 
competition for the book award 
in the Colonel'S Torts class. It's 
too early to tell who will be the 
next Prince of Prosser. But, 
really guys , expounding on rules 
of law during the last five 
minutes of class is dangerous 
when your hungry classmates 
are dying to get out to lunch. 
Congratulations to Charlie and 
Margaret Pittman, who were 
married September 1. And best 
wishes to Jacob Lutz on his 
recent engagement to Mary 
Jackson , an English grad 
student. Pam Elliott recently 
reached the quarter century 
mark. Like wine, some things 
just get better with age. Happy 
birthday! 
Just in case you were 
wondering, Brian Jones ' fancy 
footwork at the SBA dance did 
not go unnoticed. You get it, 
Brian: the 1979 Fred Astaire 
award. See you at the toga party. 
Speaking of Toga, we hear 
everyone 's gearing up for 
-September 29. Ralph Santos, 
winner of the Terry Bradshaw 
look-alike contest, will be 
wearing Roman ten.,is shorts 
and a laurel leaf toupee. Jim 
Irving, private eye, will be 
sporting an Izod Toga and taped 
topsiders . And Renee Bowditch, 
recent inductee of the over-the-
hill gang, will be wearing a 
Diane Von Furstenberg wrap 
toga - the absolute latest in 
toga fashion. Come on out, peel 
some grapes , and have a good 
time. 
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Nader Talks on 
Consumer Issues 
Continued from page three , 
the risks involved, but the use of 
nuclear power " devastates the 
birthright of future 
generations, " Nader said. He 
called for "forceful patriotism in 
securing a policy that preserves 
this country for future 
generations. " 
Nader said that if we can die 
for a nuclear power plant we 
should be allowed to judge the 
need for that plant. Similarily, if 
we are made to pay for plant 
construction before we receive 
electricity from the plant and 
then pay again for 
decommissioning the plant 
before receiving any benefit, we 
should be allowed to decide if we 
want nuclear power plants at all. 
'Nader concluded by 
challenging the audience to 
explore problems from the 
perspective of the consumer 
advocate. He urged the audience 
to stop accepting a passive, self-
deprecating role and realize the 
potential of their power as 
consumers. Blasting Virginian 
politicians for their conservation 
and myopic approach to 
consumer issues, Nader stated 
that the educational process 
should enhance the significance 
of the citizen consumer. 
Rationality Found 
In Christian Teach'ings 
Continued from page two 
moral agrument for the 
existence of God is persuasive 
and rationally appealing to me. 
See, for example, C.S. Lewis, 
Mere Christianity . It too, 
however , has its flaws of logic.) 
Although God is not the QED 
at the end of a chain of 
reasoning, Christians do believe 
in Him for reasons. Not reasons 
of indisputable logical force ; 
perhaps reasons based 
primarily on experience rather 
than logic; but reasons 
nonetheless . 
Christians have been 
criticized heavily for the 
"irrationality" of their belief in 
a loving, omniscient and om-
nipotent Supreme Being. A 
typical remark: "They remain 
steadfast in a belief even when 
the weight of the evidence is 
against them. Their obstinacy 
proves their disregard of reason 
in the matter." The criticism, 
however, is unmerited. 
Is there not a logical 
resistance to an account that 
your best friend has committed 
mass murder because you have 
reason for disbelieving the 
account based on your 
relationship with that friend? 
The Christian 's resistance to 
evidence contrary to the 
existence of a personal, loving 
God is likewise logical. It is 
logical (1 ) because he has 
" reasons" to believe in a per-
sonal , trustworthy God in the 
first instance and (2) because 
through a personal relationship 
with that God he has come to 
know Him as in fact trustworthy 
and loving. " Reasons " are 
gained through the relationship. 
To get back to the skeptic's 
questions: Yes , as a matter of 
pure psychology the Christian is 
more susceptible to the "power 
of suggestion" of Christian 
apologists . But he ought to be 
open to their arguments and 
ought to analyze the basis of 
what he professes. Intellectual 
dishonesty is attractive in no 
one. And the Bible admonishes 
Christians to "be prepared to 
make a defense to anyone who 
calls you to account for the hope 
that is in you ." (1 Peter 3: 15) 
As for the second question: 
Yes, it is easier for the Christian 
to "swallow" many of the tenets 
of the faith once he has "taken 
the leap. " But the acceptance is 
easier in the sense that it is more 
logical because it is based on 
reasons gained tbrough the 
Christian ' s relationship with 
Truth Himself. 
Regional Council 
Holds Meeting 
The Washington Regional 
Council of Student International 
Law Societies will hold its sixth 
annual International Law 
Weekend, sponsored by the 
Film Showing 
Scheduled 
M, an early film classic 
starring Peter Lorre and 
directed by Fritz Lange, will be 
shown on September 22 at 7 p.m. 
in the Little Theater in the 
Campus Center. 
The film , which is being shown 
by a group of law students, 
administrators, and faculty 
members as part of a semester-
long film and book diSCUSSion 
group, was originally scheduled 
to be shown two weeks earlier 
but had to be rescheduled 
because of technical difficulties. 
Mike Hillinger, husband of 
Assistant Professor Ingrid M. 
Hillinger, will introduce the film 
and lead the diSCUSSion. 
American Bar Association, 
Georgetown University Law 
Center , George Washington 
University Law School, and the 
Washington College of Law at 
the American University. 
The weekend, to be held Oc-
tober 5 and 6, will offer the op-
portunity for students interested 
in international law to become 
more familiar with the different 
types of international legal 
practice. Events will include 
visits to major international law 
firms, government agencies, 
and industries concerned with 
aspects of international law, a 
reception at George Washington 
University, a workshop on 
research in international law at 
the Library of Congress, lec-
tures and panel discussions, a 
luncheon, and a banquet. 
For more information or a 
reservation form contact Tony 
Anikeeff at telephone number 
229-7019. Reservations mw;t be 
made by September 30 . 
-,...-' 
\. 
-"" 
